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It will not be auoided but by this: ‘ ! 

Therefore good mother ( I nsuft call you fo,) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Pleade what 1 will be, not what I haue bene. 

Not by deferts,but what I will deferue, i‘ 

Vrge theneccffitieand ftateoftimes, 

And be not peaiilh ; fond in great defigneSv 
Shal I be tempted ofthe diuell thus? 

King. I,if thc diuelL tempt thee to doo good. 
i^Shall I forgetmyifelfe,to be my felfe. 

King. I, if your fclfcs remembrance, wrong your felfe. 
jSjf. But thou didft kill my children. : 

King. But in your daughters wombe, I buried them, 
Wherein thatneft offpiccrie they fhall breed, 

Sclfes ofchcmfclues,toyour re'eomfiture. 

Qm, Shall I go winne my daughter to thy will? 

King. And be a happie mother by the dccdc. 

Q*- I goc, write to me very fhortlie. • 

Km. Beare her my true l oucs kiffe/arewcl Exit. 

Relenting fbole, and fhaliow changing woman. Enter Rat. 

Rat. My gracious foueraigne, on the wefterne coaft, 
Ridetha puiflant Nauic. T o the fhore. 

Throng many doubtful 1 hollow harted friends, 

V narmd,and vnrcfolud to bcate them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admiral!, 

And thcrethy hull, expecting but the’aide, 

Of Buckingham, to welcome them a fhore. 

King .Some fighr-foQtefricnd,poft to the Duke ofNotlt 
Rate 1 life thy felfe, oi- Gktesbre^wherc ishe? 

£*t. Here my Lord; 

King. Flic totbe Duke,poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou cbmcft there, dull vnmihdfull villaine. 

Why ftandft thouiftill? and goeft not to the Duke; ^ 

Cat. Firft mightiefbueraignid ylet me know your mind?* 
What from your grace’, I fhail deliuerthem. 

King. 0,truc good Gatesbie,bidhitii leuic flraight. 

The greateft ftrengfh and power he can make, 

And meets me prefentlic at Sa'hburic. 
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of Richard the third. 

Rat. What i* it y our.hignes pleafureylfhaldo at Saliburyl 
King. Why, what wouldft thou do there before I go i 
Rat. Your highnefle told me I fhould poft-befbre. 

Kin. My mind is changd Gr.tuy mfodc is changd* 

How now, what newes with you? ! jim 1RM . 

' Enter Darbie. oj -•;;«.oont'tJtilno'/ 
*Z?<«r.None good my Lord, to, pkafe you with.the hearings" 
Nor none fo bad, but it may well be told. , <v; ! / .\u'\ 
King. Hoiday,a nddle.neither good nor bad: 

Why doeft thou runne fo many mil e about, is r 
When thou maid tell thy talc a near# my- A ,;t> : 

Once more ,what newes? „ . a 

Dar. Richmond is on the fra J* 

King. There let him finke»and be the fcas on him, 

W hite liuerd-runnagatCjVybat doth he there? [)■•< <;i • ! i 
Dar . I know not mightic foueraigne, but by gucfle, 

K‘»g. Well fir, as ymguefle,asyouigue{j£»..:! vnsm • 1 
*Dar. Sturd vp by Dorfet, Buckingham and Elie, 

He makcsJ^Englairdjthere to olaimctthecfOVfne. 

King. Is the chairc Emptie i is.the fwprdivnfwaiedf 
Is the king dead ? the empire vnpolTeft? L ; - 
What heire ofYorke is there aliue but We? 

And whods £pglands.kipg,but g.reatjYprk.eshcire'? 

Then tell me, what doeth he vpon the fea; 

Dar. Vnlefle for that my liege,! cannot guefle. 

King. V nlefle for that, he comes to be.yqur liege. 

You cannot guelle, wherefore the Welchman comes, . 
Thou wilt rcuolt,and flie to him I feare.. . 

EDw, No mightic liege, therefore me apt* 

King, where is thy power then^o be^chim backed 
Where are thy tennants,afldjthy followers? ; (is ; i > . 

Arc they not now yponthe Wefterne fhorc?:. 

Safe conducing, the rebels fifomtheitfbips*; 

Dar. No my. good Lord, dry friend? are jntbe North* 
K'^GoIdfneadsitQftifHaE^ 

When they fhould ferae, ifrckfotteistgnc iikthe Weft. 

Ear, They hauenot bin«;1rnmanndedimi^itie fouertigne, 

Plcafe.it your Maicftic to, giuc me icaue* 

ill .... J lift 
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